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MM CCOCHURGCH ILL, 
SIR, | 
ERMIT me to lay at the feet of the firſt of 


1 ParRxIoTs, a few ſheets, of which the greateſt, 
and, perhaps, only merit, conſiſts in their warmth 
for the beſt of men, and againſt the worſt of the 
whole race of mortals. To you Sir, I dedicate 
this humble theme; to you, as at the ſhrineof patriotiſm, 
I offer theſe ſimple ſtrains, artleſs and unadorned, 
but proceeding from a ſincere and honeſt heart, from 
a heart glowing with the love of Bz1Tain, ardent 
in the cauſe of virtue, and defiring but the triumph of 
her chiefs, who have lately ſo gloriouſly appeared in 
her favour, and that of her ſiſter LIBERTY; and 
the overthrow and deſtruction of any man, who ſhall 
dare to invade the rights of a free-born people, trample 
on the neck of the , gracious and beſt of princes, and 
baſk, with villainy and treachery at his heart, in the ſun- 
ſhine of the favour of an unſuſpecting ſovereign. 

The name of CHURCHILL is not only an orna- 
ment to any page, as the favourite of the Mus Es, but 
a dignity, as term ſynonimous to that of PAT RTOr. 
However, from either of theſe cauſes alone, I might 
haveemerged from obſcurity, and blazed in an eminent 


degree of ſplendor, as entering the liſt of glory, under 


ſo worthy a banner, yet, I can aver them to have had no 


ſhare in influencing me to the inſcribing this to you : 
| ſince, as I before hinted, it is at the altar of patriotic 
virtue, that it is, in -reality, offered, 


Sentiments 


S „ „1 


DEDICATION. 


Sentiments of freedom; a ſtimulative ardor in the cauſe 
of Lis EA v, and an unquenchable deſire of appearing 
in her behalf, with, perhaps, ſome degree of the reign- 
ing cacoethes. ſcribendi, were the only motives for the 
production of this crude attempt. And the ſole cauſe 
of the glorious name prefixed to it, was that of a know- 
lege of the parity of ſentiments, (tho far unequal in 
the performance) with thoſe of BxiTain's CHamer on, 
Dedications, Sir, of mere compliment to a man of 
your known and approved integrity, and diſintereſted 
patriotiſm, muſt appear in the light they really ought, 


I mean (lo to ſpeak) in that of their ſhadowy nothingneſs. 
I ſhall, therefore, conclude with a, hearty wiſh for the 


welfare of Bz1T AIN, that the firſt on the roll of her 
chiefs, who ſo lately, and fo gloriouſly increaſed and 


maintained her conſequence and dignity, may again 


riſe from his virtuovs ſolitude, and blaze in the me- 
Tidian of his ſplendor, never more to ſet, till EncLand's 
olory be completed, and her dominion eſtabliſhed, — 
if it be not too late to retrieve it, ; | 
I have nothing more to add, but the deſire of your 
fayour and candour, to impute defects rather to want 


of time, than ignorance. A plea of the want of time, 


you will fay, ſhould have been converted into a reaſon 
for its non-appearance, true, but different ſituations, 
demand different attentions. 


| T am, Sir, Sc. 
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DAPHNIS ad AMARYLLIS. 


DAPHNIS. 
E LL, then, I'm bleſs'd! — at laſt obtain'd 
a * Lao!” 
Sure ſo much ſtruggling has deſerv'd a kiſs 


AMARY LESS 
Nay, boaſt not, DarHN IS, of that empty gain; 
To boaſt ſuch ſilly joys, I'm ſure, is vain. 


DAPHNIS. 
Empty and filly joys! — But, ſweet, I'm doubly 
„ 5 
O did that filly ſweetneſs, but endure! 
B | A M A- 
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I'll waſh my mouth; and ſpit it off . — 
You ſaucy grow Your, boldneſs aſks diſdain. 


oe SEES 
Ay, waſh your mouth And Fil increaſe my bliſs; 
For, when it's clean, I'll take another kiſs. 10 


AMARVL LIS. 
You! kiſs your cows !. — You'll get no kiſſes here. 
Your lips are ſweet indeed! Your perſon, dear! 
Go, kiſs the wenches, equals, — get you hence 
1h had n not ot thought of ſuch impertinence | Rs 


DAPH N 18. 
| Nay, be not proud! — that beauty ſoon ſhall ade; 1 5 
And ruthleſß age will ſeize the been maid. 


AM AR v L.k1.:3 
And better ſo, than wrap'din your embrace. 
You clown! that dare to kils a maiden $ face | 


'D AP H N 18. 
Come, come, my love, to yon refreſhin g grove, 
Sacred to rural harmony and love. © 1 


A MARYLL I 8. 
No, I'll not come remember how you talk d 
When laſt by that, elſe pleaſant, bow'r we walk d. 
Your 


Vour words indeed, like adders at my heart, 
Were gaudy dreſs d; but left behind a ſmart. 


DAPHNIS. 
Well, fit beneath this ſhade, and hear-me fing. 25 
Tl make amends for that ſo fatal ſting. 


 AMARYLLIS. 

By ſinging pleaſe yourſelf. — I'll fat not there; 
Old Dorcas ſays, of ſwains, and groves beware.” 
No groves, nor ſhades, nor ſwains, nor ſongs for me; 
Your ſchemes inſidious, thence, I well foreſee. 30 
Love I deſpiſe, and all its ſtudied arts aa 
Which ſwains too often play on ſimple hearts. 

Its joys are ſhort ! and, then, alas! its train 
Of horrors, plagues, and everlaſting pain! 


DAPHNIS. 

Fine words indeed Did Dox cas teach youthele? 35 
Your form, I thought, had pow'r alone to pleaſe. 
In ruſtic phraſes pray expreſs your ſenſe, 
Dreſs d but in love, and that your eloquence. 
In gaudy ſpeeches thus to rail at love 
O! ſhould the God at laſt indignant prove, 40 
And throw your beauty in ſome worthleſs arms, 
And let a wretch enjoy your maiden charms! 


r 
If any God ſhould wound a virgin's heart, 
I've heard them ſay, DIA N a takes their part.— Lay 


[4] 


Lay not on me your hand — your lips I'll tear, — 45 
Be not ſo rude. — What! make my boſom bare 
: DAPHNIS. 
Still will you ſhun my love ? 
AMARYLLIS. 
Il Will, indeed, 
Of love like your's I never am in need, 
For many now beſeech my love in vain. 


DAP HN IS. 
And for their love,. — you ſtill requite them pain? 50 


Alas! I'm one of thoſe. — Your ſcorns I've prov'd, | 
And now could almoſt wiſh I'd never lov'd. 


AMARYLLIS. 
What ſhall I do? — In wedded life are cares, 
And anxious thoughts, and multitude of fears. 


'DAPAHNTS 
O come with me, III baniſh ev'ry care, 55 
And ſtrip gay nature, to adorn my fair. 
In yonder grove we'll tie the nuptial band : 
O haſte, my love, and join my eager hand | 
Each ſhrub, by nodding, ſhall approve my choice: 
Each bird in nuptial anthems ſtrain its voice, 60 


A M A- 
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AMARYLAAS 
A wedded woman muſt. her huſhand fear, 
Bow to his will, and, as her lord, revete. 


DAPHNIS 
No reverence I aſk; beneath my ſway, 
And in my arms, you'll paſs the live- long day. 
From ev'ry danger I'll protect my fair, 65 
And ſhield her virtue! wilh a huſband” $ care. 
AM AR YLLI os 
And will you, Dar HN 18, love ? the truth 1 fear: 


l tremble all; I doubt you're not ſincere. 


9106 

Darn N IS 3 
Is yon bright orb but faithful to the earth ? 
Does it protect, and give to nature bitth ? 70 
Cheriſh ihe Rerbage ür our fruitfulflock ? 
Increaſe their fodder in a yearly ſtock ? 
Or add a ſmile to AMAAYIILIS face? | 
And give each feature a peculiar grace +» 
As true to nature as the ſun can be, ih ihr of 
So true, my fair, 'thy:Darmnus is to dos; 


— 


AMARYLLIS. 
But tell me firſt, what ſtock you have in ſtore : 
What parents too, and, whether rich or poor? 


C D AP H- 


083 
DAPHN IS. 
My father, Lye As, you know him well : 3 
His wife, Nou zA, ev'ry child can tell. 80 


A MAR VI. I. Iõò. 
I think they live upon the neighb” ring plain, 
I know ** and ber ancient firain. n 


'D A P H N 1 8. 12 
That little houſe all cover'd oer with green, 


Look ſtrait, and, through thoſe trees, tis ſeen. 


A AR VI . 1 4 
Lou re ſprung from goodly parents, but, T truſt, 85 
'That, of the ee 7 will K x the wok. 


D A. P H N 1 8. 82 
Why ? what ſo great is your M BNALCAS? iow. 
What flocks has he? what ſtore of ripen'd hay? 
Not more than my kind L,ycripas can give; 
For neither have too much, though beth can live. go 
But, all diſputes of precedence afide, 
Will you conſent to bleſs me in a bride? 


AMARVYLL IS. 
O fay, my Darnn 1s, do you love me true? 
And, can I truſt, as well as doat on you * 


Are 


21 
Are all your wiſhes centre d in your heart, 95 
Fix d in your breaſt, above the wiles of art: ? 
| Your fondneſs firm, remaining, like te fun, . OE 
Renewing courſes, as thoſe courſes run? 
How bleſt with D a HN IS, how ſupremely: | bleſt! 
Each day to me would be a day of reſt: 1oo 
Reſt at my heart, content within my foul, 
No fire auſtere each action to controul. 
What Dar HNIS wills, is AMARYLLIS choice, 
We two would ſhare one ſoul, one heart, one voice. 


DAPH N.I.S. 
Once more I vow : proteſt it o'er again, 1 
Truer than him, thy Daranis will remain. 
Beneath all envy, in a rural ſtate, 
Secure from ills attendant on the great, 
Let Scotſmen govern, Britiſh ſwains Jubmir; | 
The King's prime Miniſter a Bur or ; keg 110 
If peace be good or bad, to us the ſame, 
Or one man fall to raiſe another's name: 
Nay, if, inſtead of peace, be other wars, 
More blood be ſpilt, more heroes hack d with ſcars: 
More conqueſts got, and given back again 11 5 
And France make profit e en of England's gain; 
If England and its chiefs for wealth are ſold, 
And Britons barter d for their worth in gold, 
Still we ſhall live ſecure; within my cott, | 
No coundal's guided, nor no ſtateſmen plot, — 120 
O may 


. [8] 


O may we nor bl dtiven from theſe . — 27 
Nor ſee our tatiße fields in victors ane b A111 
Like M Ir, be obliged to mourn, 1200 
From us our la hours and poſſeſſions torn; wo 
Like him; in ſoft, melodious ſtrains rehearſe, | _ 125 
And ſooth our ſorrows in alternate verſe; _. . 
| Nay, then, Gert joy would: ſupercede my grief, 194 
In you alone I'd rie to ſeek relief: : a 
In you alone ſhould ſatisfaction find 
Eaſe to my bræaſt, and comfort to my mind. 2 


A M A R r 8. 

As Yother day 1 fat beneath © fa : 
(1 little thought a day like this to fee) 
An old, dry woman'of an hundred years, | 
Cloſe to my fight, in ugly form appears; 
Two withes rd Rand: : in one, a ſtaff of wood, 135 
The other, recking with a lambkinꝰs blood, EY 
Then, in a tone Aüftere, cell hail,” ſhe cry d, 
« Fre thrice the fun ſhall ſet, thou'lt be a bride; 
The man whoſe happy wife you ſoon ſhall be, 
« Look, as 5 T turn, his figure you ſhall ſee.” 140 
Then, looking ſtrait, I inſtantly beheld, 
A beauteous form, which all my fears dipelld; 
But vaniſh d quick, as quick as flaſhing light, 
And flew beyond the boundaries of ſighht; 
Eager, I jump d to catch at bliſs ſupreme, 145 
And - —lo I wak'd, and fouriditall—a dream: 

A dream 


191 


A dream prophetic, DA HN I Tam fure, 
Foretelling viſions longer to endure. 

Henceforth with you I ſhave the fornmer' heat, 

And ſeek with you alone the bleſt retreaet 150 
Where we, reclin'd at eaſe, in peace maylay 

Secure from danger, and the ſultry day. 

In chilling cold, with you, the freezing blaſt 

With joy endure, nor wiſh the winter paſt, 

The ſun's bright beams, ſhall DArHNIS looks ſupply; 
His ſmiles, to me, ſerenity of ſky. | 156 
O, take my hand, and, with it, take my heart, 
Which only fate, not fortune, Wannen 


D AP H N I 8. 

A day more bappy never ſhone before, 
To make me bleſt, e en Heav'n has ſpent its ſtore. 160 
Each joy I dar'd or even could require | 
Preſume to beg, or teelingly defire, 
Theſe bleſſings, all, in one ſweet ſhow'r have fell, 
Too much for heart to thank, or tongue to tell. 
Expreſſion fails me, and my thoughts want ſpeech, 16 3 
Supply of words, my gratitude to reach. 


AMARYLL 1 8. 
Yes, I'll be thine! my Daran 1s, wholly thine, 
Our cares and pleaſures we will henceforth join: 
Our griefs and joys together we'll partake, 
For each ſhall ſhare them for the other's ſake. 170 
D No 


Ce . 


No adverſe fortune ſhalt deſtroy our bands, 
Our ſouls are join'd:together with our hands. 
Congenial bearts within our boſoms burn; Aaron! 
No ſtorms divide, niet to. | 


„ | - , +217 
AN D } ni le 33? ,95W' 91917; 


5 N F H Ns  faont 9211297 
Enough of. 8 Though bete, m my dea, m you 
With ev'ry joy, and:ey N pleaſure too. _ 


| : Thoveh ſtreams of happineßs each ſtep Gowns. 
And ev'ry field, and grave, with peace abound; 
Though ſpringing naturę hails the glad ning ray 

And looks xith raptuge on the God of day, 1 100 
The warbling ſongſters greet th approach of ſpring, 


Repeating is's tilt tlie Nod lands ring; | 
Yet ſtill corroding choughts my peace _ 
And damp with terror, ev ry ſcene. of joy, 
Striving within to quench each ſpark of reſt, os 
To blaſt 7 hope, and rend * ee bel. 


1 L WO! 3990; 2: pin 
| AMARYLLIS.. 5 
What iHeforme: thoughts can now moleſt my us 
Rack his ſweet breaſt, and ev ry bliſs remove? 7 
Is ought, my dear, in AMaRYLL 1s wrong, 
Or does the crime to BPArRH NIS ' felf belong? 190 
Conceal not chen thy y griefs; to me reveal, . 


| 11! ſtrive to to Pech; rl FRM the wound to heat. [ 
ES 2 Sch o | „ 


12 16191 D APH NE 8. r 
From gen ral woes y bareful ſorrows ſpring, © 
They ſwell each breaſt, each Britiſn boſom ſting. 
Though civic woes:concerh mot ruſtic ſwains, 195 
Nor diſcord date be ſung: in rural ftraing; * 
Vet gen'ral griefs demand à gen ral tear, 
Such woes affect the peaſant and nn 4 
Diſcord together all in ruin dies | 
The proud, the poor, the wealthy ad; the wiſe. 200 


A M A R Y 1 8. | 
what woes are theſe my love ſo ſweetly ſings? | 
| What hapleſs ſhepherd theſe ſad tidings brings, 
To break your quiet, and deſtroy your caſe, _ 
To kill your pleaſures, and your heart to ſeize?, 
O tell me quick, diſpel a lover's care, 230 
Lour breaſt unravel, and cach thought declare. | 


'DAPHNIS. 


Words can't Za the anguiſh which I feel, 
(O did my grief the public woes but heal! 3 
I met PAL A uo, in the lonely . 
Which leads to CoRVYDON S delightful Ay. 
« Ah, happy DaraNis,” faid the aged ſwain, | 
„What years of ſorrow, what an age of pain, 
Have theſe dim eyes beheld, fince here I roy'd, 
. "And told how Dauox and his D ELIA lord! 
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< Far other tales, more Rocking tb relate, 215 
« Poſſeſs my mind]; I tremble for their fate. 

« Inſtead of love, dire diſcord tunes my ſtring 


And bids my pipe melodious ſorrows ſing. 


“Though, ſtrange! in war, each ſcience did revive, 
« And Peace within was ſtrictly kept alive. 220 
Though Wars abroad, yet all was Peace at home 

e (Alas! who thought from Britain's ile ſhe'd roam) 
« O happy ſwains, could they their bliſs but ſee! 

« And dreaded diſcord, as tis fear d by mel! 

“But, now, alas | when ſkill- puſh'd war has quell'd 
« External foes, and all their poweevepell'd ; 226 
When warriors, glorious, have gturn d with ſpoils, 
« Rewarding Vict ry waiting on tir toils ; 

« When cities yielded, and their heroes fell 


And tyranny ſhrunk backward to her cell, 230 
* Sad civil diſcord hid her hated head, © 


And ev'ry murmur at her feet lay dead: 
« On:Reaſons throne, age learning kept her * 


Inſpiring vot ries with unuſual heat; 


* The Muſes too indulg d their fulleſt cope 
« And ſeem di as ſtriving to produce a a Por 
« (Bug, ah! his ſecond, En G LAN D-neer ſhall ſee 
« His fame, through ages, ſhall unrivall'd be, | 
« Poſterity, with rapture, ſhall admire, 
* And ſwell their nobleſt ſong to praiſe his fire. 
o Great bards indeed |— but ſhall cen Wur EH = 


hope, 
Though Prince of Poets; to unlauret Porn To 


* 
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e To ſum up all; ſhe ſhone ſupreme in war, 
And arts and ſcience ſprung beneath its car. | 
« But now ſweet; peace her bleſſed balm has ſhed, 24 3 
And breath d her inff ence on their monarch's head, 
« Fell-Diſcontent has ſneek d into the land, 

« And led along her hydra-headed band. 

« Sowing ſedition as ſhe ſtalks along 


« And throwing. murmurs * th' unthinking 
been, 4 250 


« Her fiſter Diſcord has a 'd the Sw 
« Where Reaſon late majſtically ſhone. 
“ The land, O Daran1s! is in parties cut, 


« From cloud-cap'd manſions, to the clay- built hut. 5 


« Friend to no party, to no party foͤ, 2235 
“J only tremble for the gen ral woe. 1715 
With this ſad tale he rouz d each ſpark of bea, 

My rapid pulſe with indignation beat, : 


My crook, unclaſp'd, fell, ſhatter d; to RED T 


And I, bemarbPd, - wept my.country's wound: 2650 
And think 15 cauſe we this dire conteſt bene , 


AMARYLLIS, 


| What, ist the fate of two contending his 
Or dread uſurper that, oppoſes might =" 
Againſt a ſovereign's undoubyed xight? 1 
That der the land exerts a cruel ſway, -- TER 405 
aud makes her ſacred * bis will obey ? 
; E —_— 
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That ies each ſhepherd from his native 18. 
And makes him tremble at his armed bands? 

' Forcing deſtruction through the tim'rous fold, | 
Whoſe harmleſs bleatings can't his rage with-hold ? 279 
Or are his crimes too num'rous to rebearte | 
Or too profane for facred rural verſe? „ 1 * - 


DAPHNIS. 


In feweſt words I'll ſum the ſolemnn tale 
And then you'll weigh the cauſe in Juſtice” ſcale. 
By what Pa LMO faid, you ſadly learn 275 
That all the nation is in deep concern, - 
Becauſe, whilt, late, a counſellor advis'd, 
Our foes at home were quell'd; abroad chaſtis'd ; 
He plann'd; and nations quak'd with fer; 
Ne vi@'ries added to each added year. 280 
Each day beheld the product of his ſchemes, 
Each day wich ftill more arduous projects teems. 
The nation roſe omnipotently great | 
And anxious kingdoms waited for their fate. 
=; The people hail'd him by the name of friend, 285 
A Heay 'n-deſcended chief, their wars to end. 
In private life, not leſs conſpicuous ſtood, 
In public he was great, in private good- 
No poor, but his beneficence relieves, - - 
10 any * honeſt boſbra * 


L158 


At times of vacance, he a paſt'ral care 
Aſſum'd, and rural ſports with joy would ſhare, 
Each ſwain around him whom he chanc d to meet 
He bow d obſequious with complacence ſweet. 
With theſe good actions, with theſe comforts bleſt, 29 5 
Amidſt the public toils his heart had reſt. 
Nor murmur or complaint againſt him heard, 
At home beloved, and, by kingdoms fear d. 
But now, alas] another takes his place, 

Aſſumes his dignity without his grace, 30oo 
Exerts each art to ſcrape together gold | 
And, as it's faid, each poſt of honour fold. 
The other ſpurn'd, this rakes together pelf, 
A foe to all mankind, except — hitnſalf. | 
The firſt made gold ſubſervient to his nod, 305 
The laſt adores it as his. only Gos. 

Whatever's mean, or low, or vile, or baſe, 
Are ſumm'd in him; who, of a Northern race, 
Has guilt at heart, and bears it in kis face. 
All ſcandal Eabhor, and, were this ſuch, 310 
Already I had ſaid by far too much; 5 
On what PAL zmonfaysI-firm rely, 
That ancient ſhepherd murft know more than I. 
Was it the tale of ſome weak, giddy, fwain, 
Whoſe heart was, like his chatt ring, vain, us 
The ſtory I'd deſpiſe, nov dare to tell, x2 
But ſtrive the —— © 118 Hab, een. 


AMR. 


\ 
—— . „ * Sh — 


- * % 


* „ 4 
l 1 
1 q 
a atareer= > q 
_ _— e : 
4 


= _ _— | \ 
5 A — ——— Eto, Poe 
=I * _ * 
— = — 


— ——— 


2 — 


[16 ] 


AMARYLLIS. 
But why ſhould this affect my DAHNISs? fay 
Let which ſubmit, which party bear the ſway, 
You hinted ſomething of this tale before, 320 
But ſaid *twas not for ſhepherds to deplore, 
Nor interfere in ſquabbles of the Great, 
Beneath all wt in a rural ſtate. 


+» With diſcord's galling chain, when Albion heaves; 


What honeſt boſom: but ſincerely grieves? 32 


Tb effects of her mad tyrannizing * ' 
Are not the miſeries of one fatal day, 


Ages to come ſhall rue her hated reign, 
Be:doom'd her iron ſceptre to ſuſtain, + 


| Shall ſhake beneath her off-ſpring's horrid. laws, 330 


For OO Tpoules weer s cauſe. 


2 137 542 FRE. 


AMARY #5 $M 


But, a e this concerns not you; 
Our rural pleaſures we may ſtill put, 
Still may we fit and ſing, or fondly: talk, for 10 
Through groves of woodþbines-we- may Wer walk 335 


Enjoy the pleaſures ol the ſhining year, 
Nor diſcord, party, or. their horrors feat. 
Whoever governs, or that cauſe, prevails, © _ iD 
What — mn e ee 


CDF] 
Our comforts ſtill are equally as great, 
We happy fit, beneath each party's hate. 
O let not this diſtreſs a ſhepherd's mind, 340 
You till ſhall ſee your AMarvyLLis kind. 
Leave all concerns about affairs of ſtate 
To trifling courtiers and the giddy Great, 
Let them contend who'll be the rogue in pow'r, 
The flatt'ring, cringing, minion of an hour, 345 
For each, in turns, the higheſt office fills, 
And darts out poiſon till himſelf he kills. 


DAPHNIS, 


Your words have ſo much infl'ence on my heart, 
Such ſoft ſenſations to my mind impart; 
From warmeſt ſtateſman, to the meekeſt dove, 350 
Once more myſelf, once more diſſolv d in love, 
Il wait with patience for thg wiſh'd for time 
(An injur'd monarch will behold the crime) 
When wrath ſhall fall on his devoted head, 
Whoſe evil counſels have his King miſled ; - 355 
Betray'd a people, and a kingdom ſold, | 
His country ſacrific d to dearer gold. 
But ſtop. — Though all the baſeſt wiles of art 
Poſſeſs his breaſt, and rankle at his heart, 
Though ſtreams of guilt bedew his faulty ſoul, 360 
And parts of {un in him complete one whole, | 
Yet veng ance will o'ertake the wretch at laſt, 
In full, reward hi m for his actions paſt, 


a 1 O let 


[18] „„ 
O let him tremble at ch impending ill, 1 
Tous Kings «venge not, Gopis righteous ſtill. 36 5 


AMARYLLIS. 


Your reſolution was no ſooner made, 
But burſting warmth your firm reſolve betray'd. 
To Heav'n's bleſs'd will reſign the kingdom's cauſe, 13 
The beſt protector of a nation's laws. | 


DAPHNIS. 


All gracious Heay'n, O fave a finking land, 370 
Nor let her periſh by deſtruction's hand 


O hear the firſt petition of her moan, 
From evil counſ lors purify the throne. 


Nor let a youthful monarch be miſled, 

By one of ſinful ſoul and guile-fraught head, 375 
Who ſtrives to tear his people from his heart, 

A faithful ſhepherd from his ſheep to part; 

Avert the judgment which we've cauſe to fear, 

O ſpare a kingdom !—O thy people hear 

Let not our prayers to thee, againſt us riſe, 380 
Nor let our yearly mock'ries ſhake the ſkies | 

Each year thy bleſſings on our arms implor d, 
Invok'd thy facred name to help us, LoRD! 

Thou'ſt dealt deſtruction on th'imperious foe, | 
Their pride defeated'ſt and haſt ſnapp'd their bow, 38 5 
Through Britain's thunder haſt thy veng ance hurPd, 


| And ſhow'r'd her terrors on a trembling world. 


Ol nation, 
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Ol. nation, highly favour'd from above 
What worſhip's equal to this boundleſs love ? 
Great Gol thy love's too much, we, blindly vain, 390 
What good thou'ſt dealt, have ſpurn'd it back again 

If, on this inſult, judgments muſt attend, 
If, in thy wrath, th afflicting bow muſt bend, 
O let thy vengeance root x 1M from the land, 
Who firſt, with Hell-fraught mind, the project plan'd, 
O drive the monſter to his native clime, 396 
There let himexpiate his horrid crime : | 
In that accurſed land to undergo, 
His ſeries of hereditary woe. | 
Of all the ills that can befall mankind, _ 
Let him endure the fetters of the mind : 
Remorſeleſs conſcience, ſtinging, at his heart, 
Pining, in vain; for conſcience baffles art! 
But, let thy love a guiltleſs people ſpare, 
Alone n E plan' d, let n 1 thy veng ance bear! 40 f 


But, AM AR VI IL Is, I have talk d too long, 
Too late, attentive to my woeful ſong; 
You've ſtaid, till th'evening's advanced far, 
And fable darkneſs hovers in her car. 


Come to our grove, the nightly dews deſcend, 410 


Its cloſe wove buſhes ſhall my love defend, 


— — EY Rr 


* . * a, 


OnwaRD, to love, to ſleep, and to complain, 
Haſt ning, procteds the patriotic ſwain, 1+ . 
In nuptial joys, their hands and hearts unite, 

Retire to reſt, and bid the world, Good night. 415 
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1 F, in the peruſal of the foregoing ſheets, the reader has 
been in the LEAST degree entertained, the author (according 
to cuſtom) is amply ſatished, all his labours fully rewarded, and 
the only end and and deſign of writing them, completed. 

According to the ſame cuſtom, he arrogates to himſelf no 
pretenſions to any large ſhare of merit, but only expects that 


favour and candour from the public, which be! is conſcious his 
endeavours greatly ſtand in need of. 


Every reader, will, at firſt ſi ight, p perceive whence the % 


former part of this paſtoral is taken; and that 


Nay, boaſt nat, Darnxls, &c. Un. 3⁰ is no more han a 
e of _ 


IMI. way, phe al 15555 18 98 3 
And that the anſwerr. 
Empty and Al jos! &e. la. 4 and 6 is a diſtant 
hint alt 
ECU 5 25 eue ehn als ele 
The — 4 of the next two ſpeeches, is moſt inimitably 
expreſſed by the ſame great fountain-head of rural eloquence: 
I cih phev WAH f Nn A⁰ 79 PiAGKe : and 
huber xe,G: oo; didewanm' iPea D, c. 

You kiſs your cows 1 &c. lin 11.] We are well aware of the 
objections that will naturally be ſtarted againſt this and ſome of 
the following lines, on account of their fancied baldneſs ; but 
the reader will acknowlege, that urbane eloquence is not to be 
expected amongſt rural fains, whoſe ſpeeches confine the poet 
to their me een he preſently ſees them, the one 


* The Ahe to which theſe few lines. — - is found uſually among thoſe 
of THEOCRITVUS, but it is now almoſt generally imagined (with DanIRL 
W to have had Moscnv's for it's author. 
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ANNOTATIONS 


much improved in their diale&. 

No, I'll not come, remember, &c. lin. 21 1 An imitation 

again of the Greek, es ana {+ et 
Our ebe A. Y webs ue kefriphe 1055 lahr. 

Tf any God ſhould wollnd, — D1 AN K, &c. lin. 43, 44 1 The 
Goddeſs Diana being the patroneſs and protectreſs of virgins, 
AMARYLLIs (whoſe knowlege of this, is erhaps, her whole 
ſyſtem of theology) ſets her in oppoſition Þo her ſuitor's God, 
whom he has juſt mentioned, as having cauſe to be incenſed at 
her refuſal of him. The author above-mentioned, repreſents 
the lover aiming at pleaſures very far from chaſte, which, 

perceiving, ſhe may very well mention Diana as her protectreſs, 
while in a virgin ſtate, and that ſhe ſhould have more reaſon to 


dent enough ſolvere zonam, than of that impure God. 
What ue I.do? &c. lin. 53.] In the Greek, 
Kai Ti, pi, ge νð,t LA Ho. w D¹,iñ d ava. 

No reverence I aft; &c. lin. 63.] We muſt own this to be a 
very nice diſtinction between reverence, and ſubmiſſion to his 
ſway; but the ſentence is thus to be underſtood: © You tell 
me, AMARYLLIS, of being obliged to bow to a huſband's will, 
reverencing him as your tyrant, the controuler of your plea- 
ſures ; this is what I do not expect: that ſuperiority which is 

> becoming a loving and beloved ſpouſe, I muſt and will aſſume 


. SF , L 8 3 a ” 73 
OL 1 


there ſhould be any occaſion of exerting a ſuperiority which 1 
am far from boaſting of, it ſhall be in protecting your innocence 
and virtue, through the ſtorms of an ill-deſigning world.“ 
My father, LyciDas; &. Un. 79. * ae Greek, 
Aﬀpric ty, Auxidæg 0 warde + piirng d TY 
e Let 


by the warmth of patriotiſm, and the other by that of Tove;- 


be afraid of her reſentment, after ſhe ſhould have been i en 


ö but the rigour of that ſuperiority ſhall be alleviated by all the 9 
| | conjugal pleaſures which a happy pair can enjoy; and, if * 


Ft 


vie 


ed: Why is a ſhepherd introduced with politics in his mouth? 

To this we cannot anſwer better than 1 in his own words, ſince, 

doubtleſs, | < 
Gen'ral griefs demand a gen'ral tear, 

Such woes affect the peaſant and the peer; 

Diſcord together all in ruin lies 
The proud, the poor,- the wealthy, and the wiſe, 

And France make profit een of England's gain, lin. 116.] Nei- 
ther this,. nor. any of the following lines, can be ſuppoſed to 
convey even the moſt diſtant hint at any public buſineſs juſt 
tranſacted, or now tranſacting, ſince it would be contradictory to 


wery man's knowlege, if it was meant on the preſent peace; it 


being well known that we have gained amazingly by it, and 
wich we are ſure will eternize | {with glory} the memory of 
its 20b/e authors, to lateſt poſterity, Our ſhepherd here only 
obſe ves, that, if ſuch afflictions ſhould happen to the king- 
dom i general, they, nevertheleſs, ſhould live ſecure. , 

Like MELIBORUSͤ be oblig'd ta minurn; lin. 123.1 Referring to 

Nos patriæ fines, & dulcia linquimus arvaz _.. ©. oe 

Nos patriam fugimus. 

. Impius hec\tam culta novalia miles habebit ! 

O happy fwains ! could they, &c. lin. 223.) Something ſi- 
milar to, | 

O fortunatos nimium ! ſua f 8 norint, 

Agricolas procul diſcordibus armis. 


The Muſes too indulg'd, &c. lin. 23 5. ] In the production of 


a CHURCHILL, LLOYD, WorTy, e. 

But ah ! his ſecond England, &c. lin. 2 37-] That is, a ſe- 
cond poet equal to him, not meaning, one in a ſecond degree 
to him. 


— but ſball een WIT EREAD, &c. lin. 241.] Prince of 


poets, being laureate ; in regard to his poetry, fit enough to 
write birth-day odes in the Co//ey-Cibber-way. From 
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ANNOTATIONS | 


| Let Secotfmen gavern, &c. lin. 109.] It may be here object- 


ANNOTATIONS. 

From warmeſt fateſman, to the meekeſt-dove. lin. 3 50.] We 
may here obſerve, how imperceptibly to himſelf, the ſhepherd ; 
through che ſimplicity of his heart, in the very inſtant of a 
reſolve to the contrary, is betrayed into a warmth ſtill greater 
than that which had urged him to the reſolution. 

His ſeries of hereditary woe. lin. 400. ] It has been ſuggeſted 
that this might be underſtood, as relative to the glorious family 
of STUART : we cannot conceive how; fince that family Ras 
never been made, particularly, the butt of affliction,” But, on 
the contrary, has always been bleſſed with ſucceſs. Every fprig 
therefore of that illuſtrious family ſhould ever be dear to Engs | 
land, fince it has been, root and — ſo peculiarly my 
the hand of Providence. 4 77 

** It may not be e to 9 chat this paſioal 
was Intended to have been publiſhed more than a fortnight a0, 
but, by ſome trifling accidents, has been obliged to be deferred 
till now. We have only remaining, to aſk pardon of the rea- 
der for two' errors, which have eſcaped our utmoſt 
in lin. 2975 New is inſerted, POT of W and, lin. 17. it 
inſtead of in. | 


— 


/ 
. 
, 
* 
* 
- 
> 
» 
. 
81 ® 
* 
* 
o 
3 
* 
* 
* 
. 
. 
. 
. 
. 
Tx 
. 
, - 


